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ventional sentiments, and eager not so much
to speed the youngsters on their career, as
to air their own wit, and warm their hearts
with* punch and with collective memories of
youth. It was an idyllic, haphazard, humor-
wistic existence, without fine imagination,
without any familiar infusion of scholarship,
without articulate religion: a flutter of
intelligence in a void, flying into trivial play,
in order to drop back, as soon as college days
were over, into the drudgery of affairs.
There was the love of beauty, but without
the sight of it; for the bits of pleasant land-
scape or the works of art which might break
the ugliness of the foreground were a sort of
aesthetic miscellany, enjoyed as one enjoys a
museum; there was nothing in which the
spirit of beauty was deeply interfused, charged
with passion and discipline and intricate
familiar associations with delicate and noble
things. Of course, the sky is above every
country, and New England had brilliant sun-
sets and deep snows, and sea and woods were
at hand for the holidays ; and it was notable
how much even what a homely art or accident
might have done for the towns was studied
and admired. Old corners were pointed out